i.  Search for the Island of Lain-pednsa*
[From Haringtojfs "Ariosfo" 1591, Canto xli ]
AFRENDLY gale at first their iourney fitted, And bare them from the shore full farre away : But afterward within a little season, The wind discouerd his deceipt and treason.
First from the poop, it changed to the side, Then to the prore, at last it wherled round, In one place long it neuer would abide, Which doth the Pilots wit and skill confound : The surging waues swell still in higher pride, While Proteus flocke did more and more abound, And seeme to them as many deaths to threaten, As that ships sides with diuers waues are beaten.
Now in their face the wind, straight in their backe, And forward this, and backward that it blowes, Then on the side it makes the ship to cracke, Among the Mariners confusion growes ; The Master ruine doubts, and present wracke, For none his will, nor none his meaning knowes, To whistle, becken, crie, it nought auailes, Somtime to strike, somtime to turne their sailes.